WITHIN THE GATES         SCENE
simply succumb.    But I'd never let myself be
a man's------
IST NURSEMAID (determinedly]. Oh, Gord,
no!
2ND NURSEMAID. Lots of styge lydies carry
on, you know, en get gorgeous gifts for it.
IST NURSEMAID. 'Orrible, 'orrible; one
thing Pll sy, no man'll ever be able to bribe
me, never, never.
(The BISHOP gives a dry and embarrassed
cough*}
BISHOP'S SISTER (putting up her parasol with
a snap, and looking into the distance}. It's very
hot here, Gilbert; let's seek out a shadier spot.
2ND NURSEMAID (pushing the pram to and fro).
Must 'ave nerve, I will sy. Fancy just for a fur
coat, or a bricelet 'ot with jewels, to stand in a
man's room, 'is 'ands 'urrying off your silken
flimsies till you stand cool en nyked in front of
'is nibs!
IST NURSEMAID, A predicament too terrible
for words.
2ND NURSEMAID. An' the agonies I go
through when I'm on a chairoplane en my
skirts begin to swing out in the wind!
(The BISHOP gives a violent cough which
attracts the attention of the IST NURSE-
MAID, who turns to look andseesjhata